XVI.
THE TWILIGHT OP THE IDOLS. LITBBATUEB:  Gregli, MauerJioJ.
work is above all a recreation, a spot on the, JL sun, a diversion into the idleness of a psychologist/ Cheerfulness, warfare, and the auscultation of eterna/1 idols, are necessary means of recuperation for a person engaged on that grave and responsible business : ths Transvaluation of all Values. So this little work is a grand declaration of War.                                               \
I. APOPHTHEGMS AND DABTS.
Even the boldest of us have seldom sufficient courage for what we actually know.
Once for all, there is much that I do not desire to know. Wisdom sets bounds even to knowledge.
I mistrust all systematisers and avoid them. The desire for system is a lack of rectitude.
There is a hatred of lying and dissembling that arises from a sensitive notion of honour ; there is also a similar hatred that arises from cowardice, under the belief that lying is forbidden by a Divine command. Too cowardly to tell lies. . . .
Only thoughts won by walking are valuable.
Formula of my happiness : A Yea, A Nay, a straight line, a goal. . . .
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